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D' YOU DOUBT IT
MAN IFROM ATLANTIC CITY.

inks of the sure enough Atlantic Cityite—

n the Boardwalk.

vercoats on visitors,
ort of visible slap at the Atlantic City
slnter and spring olimate.

“What for are you all swaddled up in
aat fool overcoat?” one of them said the
ther day to a New Yorker of his ac-
uaintance down fora few days who Whs
slhg the Boardwalk patrol wearing a
peoat of just averige weight.

A northeaster was blowing; there-
e the air was raw. The Atlantic City
an had his sack cout buttoned tightly
vound him. .His nose was bluish. His

ortheast blast. He tried to keep his
s»eth {rom chattering, but there were
mes when he forgot about it and then
wy chattered.

“Wish 1'd worn my ulster,” said the New
ork man, just to draw
tyite out. “Regular
eather here. Br-r-r-r'”

Spitzbergen

'“You incubator bred folks make me
red!” he said. *It's a wonder you don't
st ¥ourself sewed up in cotton wool.”
*What I'd like,” #id the New Yorker
ischievously, “is a buffalo overcoat.”
“Hay, you don't call this cold, do you?”
'agustedly inquired the Atlantic City
ian, sort of edging into the shelter of a
norway to escape the full force of the
hnetrating blast.

*Oh, no," said the New Yorker ironically,
“'ld call it equatorially hot and humid
1 sticky and things.”

Well, if you call this chilly,” said the
“Yantic Cityite, “what must it be in that
Sy town of yours?” (New York, by
{e way, is gaining a wide name as a
‘razy town” somehow or other.)
“Why,” replied tha.New Yorker, “when
left the crazy town last Tuesday men
were walking in Broadway with their
hats off and their ccats on their arms, the
blessoming hedges of the. park were in
flowér, the trees were in full leaf and 1
had to fight my way through coveys of
robin rgdbread#®s around the Flatiron
Building.”

{ “Aw, g'wan,” saicqthe Atlantic Cityite.
{  “It beats me why ®you” Atlantic City
i fellows are o down on overcoata,” con-
{inued the New Yogker. “Why, even at

soat feals pretty good.”
Now tha mention of Palm Beach or
any other Florida or Southern winter
resort infallibly gets a rise out of the
rarmanent Atlantic Cityite. The New
' Yorker knew it. That's why he mentioned
| Palm Beach.
! The Atlantic City man snorted several
i times.
{ “Palm Beach--huh!" was the gist of
his final snort. “I'd like to put the pur-
ple ray on ths heads of the idiots that go
1> a place like that in the winter time
juat to see their wheels working.”
4 “Why,” said the New Yorker ipno-
4 -antly, “they go to Palm Beach and such
¥ r?.cea to avoid the rigors of tha Northern
4

1 finter and all that, don't they?”
1§ w28 flerce. It sounded like a Bronx

e —

;

This time the Atlantic City man’s snort
1§ | ison with a cold in the head.

i “If they want to duck the rigors that

e T —

he aaid,
they come here? As a matter of fact”-

‘eam d6 come here every winter, but why
don't they all come? Palm Beach--huh!
People born and raised in the temperata |
sone have got a swell right to go to thllnpﬂ’
like that for tha winter,
. 'hey must hanker to bec
Inguid_ lagsitudinized, and things. After
winter down in those fool Southern
sorts, why, they come back North for |

bles ves, sir, exactly like vegetables.
o spunk, gumption, git up or gizzard

#ings alorg. Whereas after a bracing,
risk winter and spring close to the sea

reather came along, they'd -
“Well,” said the New Yorker,
fould they find such a modified climate
oL 1O the sea?”
i | *"Why, here, blame it all-right here in
Attantic City!”, broke out the Atlantio
,;ix. ite, and thén he caught tnegrin or
g
~a8 being chaffed and gave it up.

ut of course the sun doesn’t shine and
1@ sky ig not blue all the time,
@ Atiantic Uityite admit thal the weather
n't perennialiy clear here?
acently there were three sun obseured
v8 on end here. On two o1 the dav
ained heavily. :
m the tourtn day the sun came out
liantly and there wasn't a cloud,

Vall, this is fomething like it,” said a
fphington man 10 an Atlantic Cityiie,
his 18 tne candy. T can fecl that sun
Jqrough my underwear and the skios look

‘reat! Glad | came.”

The Avlantic City man beamed.

“This is the kind of weather we have
ere all spring.” he said.

“fT'he dickens it 18!" broke oui the Wash-
igtonian, “How about those threa Kray,
iny gays that we've jurt got tnrouxn
ith?” -

Thne Atlaniic Cityile wasn't abashed,
he Atlantic C.tyite never is abashed when
e Atlantic City climate is under dis-
agion.

“IV'ye know.” he gaid, reflectively, “that
1 & residonce hers of nearly twoucy ysars
never saw three such days as those you
wntion? Reason why |

cdented, Never saw anything like 'emn

an't understand it either.”

gtonian., “I saw three days of the same
autical sort when | was nere in March
ur years ago.”

Cornered, tne Atlantic City man had to
gt out of it some oid way.

“Huh! You Wasnington folks have got a
t opance to knock other peonle's weather
nG ges avay with 1t alier voat deal you
utb up on Taic and the country in generil
or the inanguration:”

Whereupon the Washingtonian curled
. You have only to whisper the word
nauguration”’ to any touring Washing-
£n to see him hiae his head.

Atlantic Cityite in his commerce

ith visitors is distinctly non-com-
ittal about that conflict here last summer
ntwoeen the “wets” and the “drys” over
o Bunday closing business, when New
rsey’'s Governor threatened to send the
S@itional Guard down here to shut the
" ®fds on the MNal-bath. The jStlantie
tyite, that is to say, desires to know
ifhere you #tand on that question before
% puts himaolf on record.
4 “How about that row last summer over
e Bunday rum thing?” you asg the Ab-
antio Cityite to give a typical example
the way these confabs work out.

von're so smooth about and all that,” !

“then why the dickens don't |

it the celestial charwomen had been at |
m with scrubbing brushes for a weex. |

“Htep that dreaning,” said the Wasi- |

LWAYS ALL RIGHT THERE!

be permanent all the year round resi-
ont, that is—is his aversion to overcoats |

)ecpeciully when there is hardly ever any |
|

! “Righto!" exclaims the Atlantic City-

we was pinched by the rawness of the

|
jof the sea.
the Atlantic Cityite to acknowledge that the sqa is |

The Atlantic City man looked disgusted. | business elsew

i

|

i

|
|

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

| poker we play down our way.
| John W. Gates with his $1,000 a chip game

(deuces or something like that, too

e warm weather feeling just like vege- anything less than $10,000 a boost is not
ft in "em. Prey to any old ailment that ' keepers

1 & modified winter climatea such as|
hey're used tc, why, when the warm |

" ' that you might be dead some maorning.
where It i&n’'t considered right to collect ofi' a
 dead oné nniess ha's alivo, ‘

!

New Yorker's face, concluded that he |

! there.
There ia a lot of winter gunahine and |

1) v here, conside ¥ i i
hie #ky ongidering the laiitude, ' good.

But will | good to light your cigarette with.
He will not. ‘
il with?

la month gold; $250 meybe some, yes— | ONE

|

i

é happened Lo | matic wall peper.
riget about 'em for the momen was thap | dowi there 1o print with 80 23 1o mrke the |
nosd days were so unusual, 8o unpre- | mwoney go o8 |

|

|

| gotaway:

| you pursue.

ASK THE | . More neat sidestepping by the Atlantic

Yy IAn
“Kind of sagsy about it, the café folks,
| weren't they?” you suy to him to give a

@ Never knew When the Sun Illdn'tlleﬁwen_ ve-es, in a way,” mays the At.|Fifteen Ycars the Limit of the Life of
Nhine or an Overcoat Was Wanted | Jantio City man then, concluding that you |
~-And I8 the Sea Wearing Away the | take the 'dry’ side of it.
" Beach?—-Not Mueh: Always Adding. ! @ sure enough fight; but there'sa power-

“They put up

ful reformn element here in Atlantie.

ArLaNTIC CITY, March 20.—One of the Hard to say how the scrap’s going to come

out when it's renewed, us it probably
will be. Might-tee hard to say. Lot
| to be said on the reformers’ side.”

“But,” you put in at this point —more

Generally he doeen’t | than suspecting that the Atlantié City . is a little hard to tell,
‘ear an overcoat himself and he resents |
He views them as a |

man belongs on the other side of the |
fence—*it's kind of a hardship, isn't it, |
for the reformers to ask the café folks |
to put the shutters up on their best day, |

drunkeaness to be seen—-" 1
ite, enthusiastically. “Right you are!
Glad to =ee that you're a person of smnei
sense. Why, say, it’s a blusted, ding-!
whoppled outrage and scandal and shame !
the way these reformers down here try !
to bulldoze and bullyrag the p=ople who |
built and made Atlautic City almost with
their own hands, and they re doing their |
dangdest to ruin the town, and if 1 had !
my way——," &e.. &c. |
Which is about the way they all feel— |
all of them that the prerent impartial
chronicler has met up with, anyway—
but youcan't get them toownup to it un-'
less you toss them a cue, |
Take, for example, the encroachments |
You'll never get an Atlantic |

an encroacher—dewn around here, any- |
how. They may be open to conviction
that the sea enﬁuges In the encroaching |
ere —up around Coney
Island, la‘);-but around Atlantic City?‘
Never! The sea minds its business down !
here. 'Tis a decent, modest, well behaved |
gea in this neighborhoud.

Now, to the eye—perhaps the mistaken
eye, but nevertheleas the eye—of the |
man who drops in here from year to year |
and who strolls down the Boardwalk to!
Chelsea and beyond--even to Ventnor— |
it certainly looks as if the sca does gain |
a bit upou the bheach right along. .\'otl
a great deal, but enough to be noticeable. |
You find that the place that you visually
marked last year down holow there as'
the very innermost reach of the final |
wavelet of a (bgench breaking comber at |

high tide with, a strong wind blowing |
inshore— you find that the sea now pene- |
trates quite -a little distance beyond
that mark without any t amount of |
effort; and so %ou ask the Atlantic!
Cityite about it. i
“Sex's eating you up a bit —~¢radua]ly‘
but surely —down yonder around Chelsea
and Ventnor, isn't it?” you say to him.
He scrutinizes you carefully, keenly,
as If to determine whether you have been
drinking. !
“Where'd you get that h"ﬁ idea?” he |
asks you, very cooliy and confidently.
“Didn’t get it anywhere,” you reply.
“My own visual apparatus instructs me as
to the fact.” |
“Fact, blazes!” says the Atlantic Cityite
then. “That's all imagination. A lot of |
u landlocketd lubbers spring that down |
re. ure insanity. Shows that you |
can't see either straight or sideways. |

alr= Beach there are days when a top- | Sea doesn’t try to workany land grubbing | point of leaving a town where they talk tors,

stunta on us down here.

the sea doesn't want te.
place we wouldn't have it. What, give
up anythin% to the sea here after the
money that has been paid out for riparian |
rights? Well, I guess not! We wouldn’t |
think of such a thing! But the sea knows
ita business down here. Don't you worry |
about that. Why, man, ‘m-mi of losing |
we're gaining land down here all the time. |

n the first place |
In the second |

Why, shucks, [ can remember —-" !
By th% time he gets through remem- |
ber e has almost succeeded in!

conv ncinfnzou that instead of losing any |
of ita Chelsea or Ventnor beach front by '
thé encroachments of the sea the time
probably will come—not exactly soon. but |
ecoming, coming when it'll he possible
foré&xcurrionists to walk right across from |
here to Lisbon or Barcelona or Naples on !
a sand brid, formed by the rapid and |
accommodating receding of the sea.

MILLION DOLLAR POKER

Common In Gnatemala -The Players Not

Highly Pald at That. |

“1've heard about some awful hig poker

games since I've heen up this time,” said |
the consular agent from Guatemnla,

|
i
|
\

this a bit hastily—“thousands more of [«put [ haven't heard of any that aqual the

Why, say.

wonld be considered a piker.
“Why. it isn’'t anything out of the or-

I don’t think. | dinary for a man to pull $100,000 across the
ome enervated, [4y0ard twn or three times of an evening

in a gentleman's game. On a pair of

When
a coupleof good hands leak out of the deck |

even thought of.
“Who plays?
employees

Oh, just engineers, time-
of the imporiing

people.
“1 O Us don't go, either. Yoan pav or
quit. You see, there is c0o mucll fever

“Another thing that makes our game
peculiar is that we're mighty finiky about
the condition and complexion of your
long green.  Only itisn't long green down |

“Itv s bill 18 the lezat bit torn it 14 no
If it even looks massy it's only

“Saleries? Oh, vou want to linow whera
wa get such a bunch of money to pav
(th, no Hne gets mors than 8200

but oniy a fow.”

“Will you kindiy write down the name |
of the town you come from and the most |
direct Jina of transportetion?” aglcad |
the man with the pinpoint eyes and the|
oh look at me we istcoc t. |

“Sure,” the consular agent replied, |
gen‘:uly, getting bury with 2 peneii; “want
to-try it? It sure is & paredice {or a pro- |
fessional from tho States. i

“But let me tfell you sonpthing so's
vou won't lose 2nything when vou come
to exchange your serip to male yvour |
If your serip—you know, (lnate- |
mala paper money - ia the lexst Lit sojed !
thev won't exchange it. )

“Be ctreful of it w rainy weo thar, for
if it Zets wet the ink wil ran untit vour
roil wi.l look likea sampie boolkk of cheo-
'hey noe witercoior

“Another thing, I almost forgot this,

1 Maréh in all the time 1 ve been here, | be sure you don't give them, the Govern- |
ment people, more than $256,000 for cach

American dollar they hand you. ‘lhey
cheat on the count something awful down
therg. . Be aure you get $100 in Amearican
money for every quurter of a milhon of
their paper you hand 'em baclk.
it wili take them a week to dig up $100 1n
hard money, but they can do it, and

Y

“Hold up! Do yon play Guatemala
serip or hard money down there?” gaspod
the man with the jino pointed vyes and
converaational walsteoat.

“Glaatemala of course, you darn fool;
do you think we want to get inurdered?’
retorted the consular agent. *Nobody
aver sces a hard dollar aown there. As
I was going to say- "

Bitt nis audience had disappearaed.

“Now L was just going to teil him to he
sure and sgleep with his revolver under
his pillow on the steamer as soon as he
geds his cash or he'll be murdored sure,”
the consular agent said.

*How much in real money do the pots
average anyway?’ asked the bartender,

{ wiping the counter methodically.

“Tve seen a million Guatemala in one
pot. ‘That's 'most four hundred tol-
lars in veal money, Now that's goin’
somo, [ gless yus?’

\

ol

lgtront, as many #x ten slores high.

i i P 1t tang aboot them? o
| houseg and a sprinkle of mining company | ;

Of conrye |

’in;: classes are on short time they havell
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CITY OF ROMANCE WHICﬁ 19
FAST DISAPPEARING.

Vieux Carra—Not Much Left of the
! Charm eof the Cld ('.ourl)ar'.h»—suu-[
i gestions of the Oll Days on Tombs.

| NEwW ORuEANS, March 17.--1It exasper-
| ates a resident of New Orleans to be asked
! how the streets run in respect to the points :
of the compass. As a matter of fact it |
the ztreets being

—— .

1

|

\
W\
—= \
OM COT7AHGES.
rather on the bias and given to meander- wild tales of the city's early life. As 2
ings: but this is not the point. Hivtle boy he was much impressod by the
It is the custom to say that you live on | visits to his grandfainer's plantation and
the downtown river corner or the uptown io the town house ol th remendons

THE REFUGEES LIVED IN TRE TWO RO

woods corner, as the case may be, which | bluescocking Mlie. de  Macariv Hich,
| is precise, atmospheric and unmistakable, ' handsome and scrong minded, this lady
if you can only find the river, the wocds  never married and always dreszed in an

having vanished many yeass ago; but exact cony of the cositime of Mme. de
whather you like New Orleans or not is Maintenon, wich the exception that her
a matter of taste in atmospheres. Yexiremsly Leavtiful arms

There is the man froin Chicago, for in- bared tothe choulder even in cold weaihwr
stance. He is mighty glad he's on the wnd old age. In the old 8. Louis ('eme-
balow two oiner slabs which cover
the fronv of one of the standing iombs, isa

were always

French all the time. Why, the

even

negroes on the street jabber French, and il buriad broken sione on which chis |
as for Frenchtown. if a big bealthy five much of the inceription remains
should get to going and wipe ont the Cl-Giit

whole section it would be a fine thing lor IPeplle Cathine Macarty,
New Orleans, he thinks. There are some
folks though who wonld not he consoled,
even by the fact that Chicago was left, praiging its beautiful bare arms th heaven
for the loss of the Vienx Carre, in protest against the viithless mareh of

It will not need a fire to obliterate the anerprise i hor town hasd by,
old guarter, however, One who under- st be manv protosting ghosta in the
stands these things estimates that in ancient gravavard oy 1o or At
fifteen vears there will not he much of it night from their ovenlike
left. Even now they are ruthlessiy put- tabs and Ail stiffly oves the wall t theis

In that burial place it is not hard to
fancy vhe ghest of the Demoiselle Macarty
Fhe::

SlaN ]

tnnatural!

[ting in rewarnge and water pipes in spota. old homes in the Vieuax Carss.

Y ou should hear a2 thoronghhrad survivor
of the old Creole régime bhemoau such
vandalism.

Then (hose ;,f(}'m';‘;.[lr'?'.‘-
solently  rearing tlcineselves

Poor "Dame Vesve Svloame Atiot”
must wring her hands and when
she finds her one time lusurions honss
crowdad like a rabhbit warren with Sici
ians, her one time fragrant conrivard a
dirty, barren,
porhaps the patient ghests are permitted
to find thetr old Guarters rostaored 1o some

WA
hai are -

Kovel
Tt
must be admitied that thev are hardly
as distinguished lanking as the iiny,

oan

evi! smalling waste; bt

two

froomed, singlae sincied, sloping  roofed  gpecirat s~miblanes of aloganees,
cottages that were the primitive dvielling Perhars the cood wsadow finds her
of the ity andg not nearly o beagiiful éx souvteard as Cirae Wik pictirres one
the taller houses with their profnsion of (7 1ha old régive “Strewched onnea for
iron balennies without and their coaris L] the breszes ind oll (he wxorld who
_\":rviy-“'llh!l' cheage to onter, ibe tigs Poaonegranates,
Ti is the opinion of one who has made 4 hananes, erans nyveides and  oleanders
pru'mm! sindy of Naw Orleans that mosy glittering wn thoir dew, the calls m the

of har chorished lagerds haven't oven a usical negro crien,
foundaiionin fact: 1hat mven nicinresque  vego(ablea., frits and swoois,
macerial and a Latin imagination the coms | ) !
bimztion must prodyce romance To he
siure almost anything that faney s
able to conceaive might have happened in
old New Orleana, g0 why pick flanwg in
legenda that have an indescribahle excrie

Sireel, heraliding

“Belin des

iz Baratarial
‘Confitures coen! Hnes,
"Pralinaas, pacanes' faranly mar
chande coming ity the couptvard swar-
ing her hody on her higs to balance the

1er!’ Bons petita eplea!
' *Pra atache!”

the The

haslkot on her head, s tting on the srers
give the morning news 1o the family,

Charleas CGayarre, Louisiana’s historian, | witting around the breakfast table on the

was a delightful old soul, who happily gallery.”
embiroiderad his axcellent work with hiig There are vot a faw of the old )V rench
of romance.  This is probably what he famidies among the ek who maintain
cang o his preface virving his style in thieir anesstral homes in (he Viens Unres
accordenes with evernts, though he ear- whosa exquisite eomrtyvards may still ho
nes=iiv adds: "When tha sobriviy of the soon by the favored visitor, u'-w_l‘.x;wh
gun root Ded i O bave in no instanca with fonntaing, sceentric, winding flower
ywel gy teeriaation dolly with heds, brick walks, roros, myrtle, sweot
whict ! was bound co reapse:,” olive, ferna, plants and vines of many
Yerturate M. Qaverrd, well pasi 00 when  soris, with suspended spiral staircase
he aied, his infancy was nourished with leadmg from the courtyard to overhang-

-

SKOKING 0K THE INCREASE "

LUNIRY OR  NECESSITY
THAT DEFIES HARD TIMEN,

more lesiure and the demand for tobaceo
wreater than usaal,

Who is he or she that wall nresnma
to drow the fine live betwoesn lnxury and
rocessity?  One man's luaury nray vory
woll Le another man's necessity, and thae
whiole question must bo triend in the forum
of individual exprrionce.  Wall, it has 1 oon
8o triod, and tho verediet «f rmililens of
good men and teue s that if tebhacen is
a luxary in Hush times 1 is a necoesity
in ths hour of adversity, and frooy that
verdict thera is no aproal

s

some Facts and Fancles suggested by
the RWecent State of the Tobacco
Trade- Smoking at the Dinner Table
Poctors Not Mo Very Prohibitive,

Thoughtful smokers everywhere had
a spell of anxiety a few weeks ago when indeod, among the cuiof reeriis of to-
the jobbers veported that the spread of | baceo s its versatiliy.  Gentienen who
prohibition in the South and West had Jive cn wurtlo soup and guinea hon (hink
serious'y impaired the retail tobacco of it naturally as an aid t) good digestion
Lusinesa, 1t was not unexpected, for the no e whet the dieiarians may say;
axtom had long been accepted that to- bat ask 1om il soldior or the frontiers-
baceo wis the handmaiden of liguor, it what it v that consolod hing when

If ever a man feit like taking a smoke the grub wagzon was delayed or  the
it was just after Le had taken a drink, game pouch was enpty,

and if vyver ha felt like taking » drink il There usa ! o, ea vetoran in Poark row

was juet after he nad taken a smoke. whoy charmed tho ears of young reporters
Vach led to the other in such an alter- with talos of advesture in the border-
nating current that it wae o wonder the lunds of South Afriea, and  from  this

Psuperticin) pudlic wers prepared to he- stiiple historian thoy sarrad that when

wither somes roast monkey and havdicck ran short
a whiff of the old pipe was like manna in
Inevieahdy then the repert of the Amer- tho wilderness, iiot an actual nourishroont
ican Tobaceo Compuny for the year 1208, porhaps hut a neairalizer of hunger and
| puhlisiiod o few days apo, must have heen in its humbio way a sabadituto for bread
road w glad surprise by the whole | and mott, They say the fainished Indians
smokilg community, I a trust hating | used 1o mako a mixtiure of civy and to-
age and inon period of business depres- bacen t) eppeise tho gnawings of the
[sion her s at least was one trast that had ' inner man, but that was a crude expe-
inerensed ita earnings and fattened its | dient. Tho besi observers agres that the
dividends <o that it was able (o antiounce  eating of tobaceo is on the wano,
o s stocklinlders just about an even| If modern  society haa - made the
lollar of profit for every man of smoking | mastication of tobacco almost disrepu-
age in the Unitod States., Vtable, it hay conspicuously colebrated '
Evidantly tha eauss of tobaceo was uot; the same vegeiabin as a burni otfering.
lost, though the white flug of prnhihitinn;’l‘hink how many shrines now sond up
Pwis marching on, Lits incense where formerly it wns con-
What abont the notion that tobacco | demned as uneiean aud even unchristian,
jwas o luxury which har! tiaes would ! How many or rather how few years ago |
crurtail? That too was a fallacy, but no was it that the cigareito found ils way
on= who really knew about tobaceo ever to the American dinner table, and espoeci-
pseriously eonsiderod i, 'n]iy as a diversion batwean the conrses
| The theory that when the factory chim- ! of the feast? There aro men now living
[nay ceases to fmoke the workingman will | wio will rosent the implication of mid-
stop gmoking too must be abandoned, dle agze and who yet recall as if iv wore
| Tha raet of cotrse i3 that whan the work-  ordly voswerday 1ne =nilfa and frowns

lieve that the weed would
whedl i propoviion as the cup deied up.

‘\
\
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ONE OFJEAKN LAFITTES HAUNTS

ing calieries and, hest of all, in the earner
vpide by the angle of the wellow wtacooed
walls of the najghbaring hous=s a s1rine
wirn a sweet Llue robed Virgin,

On the tambs in 1he 56 Louiz cometery
is inseribed the most musical collection

of worren's names ever heard. They are

ke a mockingbird's song, twitiering,
. . -

calling, trilling, woft, clear, sparzling,

laughmigz, and conld have belonged o

none hut charming and lovable womoen.
Such tha Cracla women of (the Vienx Carreé
weres, to all old travellers;
much superior to the msn.
Gracieuse ard Laure and  dbmein and
Phelonse, Magdelene and Aimee, eie
phine ard Odile, who walked alter dinner
onthetreashaded levee (alland dignified |
thew fatr white sk o1 ofl by their fresh
calico and mushin frocks, their beautifully
dreszod hraown hoiv uncovered, exchang-
ing ialk and pretty compliments with
every one (hey hiew

i"here weore Virginie, Enlahe, Gabrieile,
Héloise and Vic-
iispered all manner of fame-

cizhberhood aeereis on balconies

aecording
I'here were

Lise, Lucine, Daphrasie
tarine, wio
i
and teyr

Leoendie s Philomene,

iy anc

ACPR N Ine ovenngs There were
)

silvanto, 1
Ursule, Gyormaine, Genevieve, Marie

M;.".
Ner-
cedes, Angeligee, Babet, Desirea, win
dontbiedly watked toballs in the sils gowns

precedod by

reserved Tor such occasions
sluves bearing lanterns and foliowad by
maids carrving their satin slippers. They

walked presumabiv, he stroats

o carviages; and as the '
Ks laid flat

ind the drainage difches fro-

qnently overflowed tain lakes it 18 te he

hoped tha ot foct of the ladieswere

patiens.,

becanse |

wers impassable |

bangueitcs were oniv big pia
in the mad

O prety

protectud by
When

N
untid the pos

rained, ns e
e

noaun only in

\
(rinans, postponad

t oleasnng evonang, and the
chonge was ag

soun i

noun
drar,
musical names
reireshe |

o by a oriny
The:ze with
Hike and

like butrerflies on

to tho

ol g Iadins
1ree fairies

themanives

|

As30cialey e clgar or cigareito as oan
oqual pactrioe with (he coffee omip.,

My, my, how times have changad since
15 Well, never mipd the daie. Who

tiinks of
tolignt hisx

waiting for the coffee now adayvs

torch? The cigaretee procedes
the ovsters and is ronewed ss often as
the plates are carried away, and somchow
you don’t hear as much as you did ten
years ago about thoe odor of tobacco
smoke clinging to drapories.

There must be some restavranis and
dining rooms still doing business in this
town in which no smoking is tho law,
but you doo't find them thronged with
merrzmakoers at the dinner and supper
hours. Evon in Philadelphia  the old
order changos, as i8 proved by tho experi-
ence of cne of the ¢iety's beat hotels,

There aro two c“lr"ng rooms in this
haotel, one large, stately, bheautiful, rest-
ful and usuvany empiyv, the other snug,
sart, not hall 2o unposing but over-
flowing at meal time. can't smoke
in the first, empiy rooti, but you
can in the othor

It was M, Witle's cigarettes that made
some of the tronhle atine iy ssitp-Jipa-
nese peace conterence in Portsmouth, Not
at the aetual conference board, but at the
other and almost as impoitant board in
the dining room of the grecst hotel where
the delegaes and their stat's and all the
goy throng who came to watoh the nego-
tintions assembled. Now it was a rule
of this hotel thav there should be no smok-
ing in the aining room. and it was a ule
with M, Witie and most of his associates
1o sinoke cizareites at wnch and dinner,

T hero wera the LRussians at & big head
table where everybody could see them.
Lhe stoge wao def, the audiences was de-
lighited when the smoke went eurling up
from M. Witie's cigarette- - hut somelody
blurdered. Rules were rules in that swern
New iingland inn, for the ("zar's ambases -
dur as well as other folks, They ex-
tinguished  Witle's Lurning brand, or
rather gant him into a private dicing room
to smoke it and sospoiled thewhole show.
1he ladies regented it most of all,

thers are thousends of fresh water |
Lotels where dinner is served at noon and
supper of 6 o'clock which still live up to |
the prirciples of eariier it nol better days. |
There 15 no place in theiv otiguetto tor |
smoking at the table or any other import- |
ed customs, and may never bhe,

16 isan suob communities chag the popu- |
lor idea of che eigareiio as an invention

O

e

{ Montanet,

[ rourizhes

¢ ; / 4 ALl e 3 | for
at grecwed e lirst brave efiorde “’im the dovil fur e corripMon of YOU‘hl\'u.riou‘ types are also now on the market,
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orange flower syrup and water and eau
sveré, bur the traveller remarks “the

| women with all their beautv are without
| coqueiry and are devoted to theirchildren

and hushands; theze latter easily tire of
the movotony of theiy society and soek
amusenent alsevhere.”

17 ike ghosts ef “Mimi Theresa vVolant,
nee an Portan Prines, Hayti,"oref “J. G,
nee an Moie St. Nicholas, St.
Dominignue,” or of “Tocd-Iska Maupassan,
née an Cap Francaiee, Lo de St. Domin-
ime,” come back, Le sure they seek those
littlatwo room enttages of old New Orleans
which were thoir final refuge after weaks
of morialterror, Coning from evervimuag-
inable lnxury with nothing but their livea,
they stariad life afrach in thesa humbla
homes with po capital hut charms, educa-
tion and culiure,

Opnosite or alongside were the newer
and more olegant housges of the rich eit-

izens, two, three or four siories high,

with elahorate ironwork balcories and a |

tunnelled pnssageway  leading to the
charming conriyvard within. Here the
refugees found emplovinent, the men as
overseors, managers of planwations, clerka,
togohers, musicians, while the women

did  =ewing, --mhruidery."«lrn:wmnking
and millinery. Mimi Therese was re-
ceived in the hest society, and after
her dav's sgewing waz done put  on
her  httle vmslin frock  and, accom-

panied by chaperon and slave, went (o
the ball.

I'here are severa! honses in the old
auarter which strive for the hanor of
having boen the hepdquarters of Jean
Lafitto,  “Latite~,  the pirate.” as he

proudly intraduced himaelf. 11 is likely
that this enterprising person and unlikely
blacksmith had more than one clearing
hotise his smaggled goods, but the
low hottes in the slieteh, stitceo coverad
bric's with tiled voof of Spanish build,
satisfies the most imaginarion,
Lafitte was an ideal of romance,
#andenme, (erasonable, smooth tongued,
with his henchman Dominique  Yow,
his witlle circle of frienda an® dapendenta
and his eountiess slates who worked in
the hlacksmith shop.

Thore are stiYl plenty bizckemith
shope in the guarter which are picturesqie
and primitive enough to bave harbored
Jean Lafitte, huat yvour heart sinks when
v ook in the door of the woodearver's
shon ond =oc the worltmen busily mutijat-
ing fine, plamm old pieces of mahogany
by carvings of the legs and
po&ts,

P
Foi

lvely

hero

of

elaborate

Vo remember that piece of
recurrens informadon tha used to find
i s wav into the press despaichas about
tha ;’vn_'n;: man wFo divd of smoking a
hundred cigarcitesaday  What a foarful
warning it was in the Jme of its infancy'
Viat nas become of ii? Has it died
of oid age or juzat ceaged o Lo interesting
and terrtble?

Instead of that moral znecdoto veu
discover noc infrequently nowadays that
some high medical authorily has given
the cigaretie a certificate of characior
which  the exchange editors, who are
notoriously addicted to tobacco and
cynicism, clip out and smugglo into the
daily papems

he doctors themselves are pretty
lenient on the tohacco question. *Most

of them simok o and nearly 21l of them are |

diplomnatic. Thoy know the natural
bounds of medical tyranny and rospect
them. Iv's a poor spirited patient who
can't save his three cigars a day out of
the wreck of almost any prescription-
juet oue after each meal, mind you, and
no more. What does thai " amount
to? You can bny cigars of any length
and fatuess if noods must

Nobody noed go smokealoss if he knows
hig rights and sticks up for them, and

Cjndging by the avidence at hand almost

nobody dces

Safet) at Sea.

From the American Review o] heews.

Some comment was excited in the case
of the Republic on account of the fact
that the boat equipment was not large
enough to carry all persons on board. It
is doubtful whether this is the case in any
ship carrying a large number of passen-
gers,

The largest lifeboats have a capacity
of from forty to fifty Y
total complement be taken aty2,400 it will
ba seen that from fifty to sixty of such
boats will be required. The question
arises how such an outfit of ordinary boats
could be provided.

The folding boat in ita latest forms
seems to meet this demand to some ex-
tent, but still leaves much to be desired,
and life rafts wee difficult to handle. The
ordinary sifeboat of to-day is practically
the same as for a number of years in the
»ast. The means of launching the life-
ort, however, have been improved.,

The old davii had many drawbacks.
Most modern shipa are generally fitted
with some improved trpﬁ of apparatus

this purpose, Releasing gears of

eople and if the |

BURROUGHS SEES WONDERS

AGED NATURALIST MAKES TRIP
TO GRAND CANYOM

First Visits the Petrified Trees That “Were
Never Like Any Trees Standing on
the Earth To=day"—Descent Into the
Grand Canyon on the Back of a Male.

PovGHKEEPSIE, March 18.--John Bur-
roughs, the author-naturalist, with John
Muir, the noted Western explorer, and a
party of friend; is taking a trip throt_lg‘h
the Grand Cafion of Colorado, with Cali-
fornia as his ultimate destination. !\.Xr.
| Burroughs so seldom goes into ecstacios

over anything that his expressions ~of
| dolight in letters to his wife about the

! natural wonders he has seen are interest-

5 ing. Notrip that Mr. Burroughs has ta.kpn.

not excepting his “roughing it” outing

with President Rooseveit, has aroused his
wonder and thrilled him so much.

A letter just received by Mrs. Burroughs
| from her husband is dated at'El Tovar,
| Grand Cafion, Arizona. It is in the hand-
writing of Dr. Clara Barnes of the Middle-
town State Hospital, who voluntqered to
act as the author's amanuensis, Mr.
Burroughs and his party of Easte’rn
| friends, whichincludes Dr. Barnes, Harriet

M. Ashley and Olga F. Brant, were met at

the Petrified Forest by John Muir. Each
| day of their stay they took a drive across
| rolling sagebrush plains to the verge of
| the Painted Desert.. Mr. Burroughs de-
| clares that when Dr. Barnes caught sight

of the spectacle that was spread out be-

low and beyond she whimpered right
| oui and they were all deeply moved.

! Mr. Burroughs's advanced age does not
pravent him from being as active as any
of hia companions. John Muir has to

! hustle to keep in touch with the veteran

| naturalist. From Robber’s Roost, where

[ Mr. Burroughs and bis friends had to
leave their hories to Yeach the petrified

| trees, they walked five miles over rough

| ground. Mr. Burrcughs-was the freshest
in the party when they arrived. e

| “It was the strangest spectacle I &ver
heheid or ever expect o, dictated Mr.
Burroughs. “We gathered nearly a peck

| of the fragments to bring héme with us.
Some of them show the cell structure of

i the wood very distinctly. There were
places where, judging from the gye alone,

| vou would say you werc ina weodyard,

I'the grotind covered with chips.

| “Remember that in these petrified trees

I the wood does not turn to stone but is

| removed ce!l b cell and mineral matter

' held in solution in the water is put'in its

| place. so thet the whole tree simply serves

| 4s a iould intowhich a mineral tree is cast
- ever- knot and every cell is~copied in

I stone with absninte accuracy. - The trees

| weore navar like an'” trees standing on the
eartn to-dus. They were more or the
nature of gigantic ferns or rushes—a very
soft and open structure. When they grew

| there were no pines or hard woods.

“We had two days among tham -~ days
‘here are no

|

that are unforgetabie
treos growing near them now and proba-
bl havea not been for long ages a ate

our lincheon on the fallen trunk of ons
of these gigantic ten miliion vear old
| trees, looking out upon the near and dis-
tant mesas, and listened to John Muir's
atories of all the lands of the earth.”
' Four days were passed by the party at
| she Grand Canon, where Mr. Burroughs's
Ietter is dated. The puart7's most intar-
esting experience was the descent into the
canion. down Bright Angel trail, which is
deseribed by Mr. Burroughs as follows:
“It wes o fesrfal and seemingiy perilous
descent of neariy 4,000 faet. he trail
(three or four fect wide) zigzagged down
linto the awiu! guif and tharae wera places
where if tha mile had stumbied or made
| a miastep both maleand rider might have
'gone down 2.000 feet. Dr. Barnes had
! naver hefore bean on a. horsa's back, and
Mrs, Ashler had only ridden a litgle in hor
girlhood, Had I known what waa befora
(us I never would heve consented to their
i mzking the trip. i
i “Alof the upper part of the trail was of
{ hardened snow &nd ica. It probebi:
| #eamed morn dangeroua than it really
wrs, bt the awful dopths that constant
opaned up helow f2irly made our heari .
(stop, 1 think both the women wera to)
acared to do or g2y anything but cling
[to their sadd!~a and trust to tho sur:
[foot=d mnles, which picked their wa:.
cautiouale and showed great familiarity
| with the trail. The Doctor's mula waa
(named Sandy, and she fall quite in love
‘with him and thinka of getting a trunk
hig enciagh to brinag him home with her.
Niyv mule was ne med Johnny and a very
| good nnderstanding was aoon established
betwaen un.

“I anciose sheet to show yon about how
stoap the trail i3 and how tha path zig
zeggod down it. 1 was not raxllv scated
at any tim~ but wa2s mighty glad when wa
wara a.fo v down without any accident
The descent occupisd 2bout two hours
and the retarn trip aboit two and one-
ha [ hours,

“We ate our iunch on the brink of what,
is calied the Nines Chasm, whare we looked
further down 1,200 feet upon the roaring
and muddy Colorado River, which is the
instrument that has carved out this stu-
pendous chasm through the course of

!geologic ages. It was such _a day as
I none of us can ever forget. The rpring
| flowers were blooming on the plateau
wher2 we ate our Junch, though there was
plenty of ice and snow about thes hotal
at the top. .

“lL.ast. night we visited the stone housa
of tha Hopi Indiang pear by, and saw them
dance and heard them yeil.”

After leaving the Grand Cafion Mr.
Burroughs and ?\is party will start for the

'desart in southern C(‘alifornia to visit
| John Muir'g daughter, after which they
i will go on to Riverside, Cal., where they
| will remain a week or ten days. Mr.
| Burroughs adds in his letter:
| “The women have both fallen in love
! with John Muir, and it is no wonder, for
he is 80 entertaining. He has invited us to
visit him in June and to go camping with
the Sierra Club in the Yosemite and the
mountains beyond. The women want
to do it, but at this time I cannot tell how
I shall feel about undertaking it.” i
One or two of the party may keep on
to Japan, but Mr. Burroughs declares
that this does not enter his calculation.
Vassar’s Wake Robin Club is calling him
to return with the birds.

LORD ROBERTS'S HORSESHOES.

Max Muoller's Laeky Penny —Hlow Pariell
Ntirred CofTer.
From the Pall Mall Gazetle,

A man more absolutely governed by pure
reason than Lord Macaulay could not well
be found, but in his diary he refers to
an after dinner talk about the feeling.
which Johnson had--of thinking oneself
bound to touch a particular rail or posi
and to tread in the middle of a paving
stone, and he adds: "I certainly have this
very atrongiv.”

In one of his Hihbert lectures Max Mueller
said to the students: “Many of you, I
| suspect, carry a ha'penny with a hole io it
for luck. 1 am not ashamed to own that
I have done so myself for many years.”

Charles Dickens refused to lie down
[unless his bed was placed due north and
south. Ha gave notice of the rule before
arriving at a friend’s house or a hotel, but
a compass was always handy in his baggage
to make sure,

Mrs. Justin McCarthy has told how
Parnell gravely checked her atirring coffea
“thewrong way " and insisted that she should
Lako enother cup.

A gentleman of Portrush senc ‘ord
Roberts an old horseshoe when things
looked ill in South Africa. Gratefully
acknowladging it, the Gieneral added that
he would keep thisa horseshoe in company
“with one picked up the day I-entered the
Orange Free State aud another | found at
Paardeburg the day before Gen, Cronje
surrendered.” Al bl
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